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EDITORIAL, 
Our 25th Anniversary finds us functioning well as A Club. 


the member-ship 18 up to strength and with the infusion of some 
young Tigers we are once more making our name in the rock climbing 
aspect of mountaineering, Also in the equally important and sometimes 
forgotten facet of mountaineering which is the exploration of the Hills 
and Glens away from the popular climbing areas, the Lomonds have made 
themselves known and respected? 


Ve are again indebted to ae Devlin for his design of the cover 
and ies Fairley for the considerable volume of typing required. 


Also to Club members and their employers from whom ‘we acquired this 
Journal. 
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"GETTING MOBILE". 


There was no doubt about it, thumbing lifts was played 
out on Loch-Lomond-side. It didn't matter a ‘hoot! to 
passing motorists whether we had suffered a wet week-end on 
Ben Oss or not. The time had come to = = ۰ yer four 
wheels turn square - Fitted seco? a scooter" 


Ec pF MARCO We ui ace up our 0 on this point, my scooter | 
hunt began in earnest, and the following Saturday I ventured 
into the local scooter-shop , taking with me as a safety 


. measure, a friend who professed to know all about scooters, | 


` but should, in fact have known better ! Before long we were 
riding یی‎ in triumph . - mission completed we had ‘got | 
= mobile’. | 7 


This was not perhaps the elegant grey machine of our 
first imaginings, for its previous owner had seen fit to 
paint it fire engine red which gave it rather a rakish aire 

` Very distinctive" anyway I assured Joan who was eying it 

rather doubtfully, and "sound as a bell" so the salesman 


said, It even had a name for a transfer on the front of ۱ 
the machine portrayed a malevolent wee red figure with horns + 


and pitch fork and printed underneath - "The Red Devil", I 
wondered idly why the last owner had called it that and the 
thought came unbidden. into my mind - perhaps he had his 
reasons} 
He sure دق اعد‎ we سض بج ایس‎ in discovering what 
they were. © For a machine which according to the adverts 
would take you anywhere no. trouble at all, this one seemed 
. determined to take us nowhere with as mh trouble as 
_ possible, ‘Everything that’ could go wrong, and some things 
` one would have thought couldn't happen, all happened to this 
. scooter; It played every fiendish. trick imaginable and was 
sent back for repair so often that the machanics blanched 
whenever they saw it coming, But nothing made any differ- 
ence. Did we ever attempt to speed northwards to the hills, 


.„.. the Red Devil saw to it that we never went much past Milgavie. 


Its least eridearing little’ trick wag ‘to Spluttér unaccount- 
“ably to a standstill in some desolate spot, preferably when 

it was raining hard and we hadn't brought oilskins, It 

would resist ‘all ‘my tinkering and kicking but seemed to know 

-= just how far. it janis, go with me, for, just when we had: decided 
that after one more attempt we would abandon the wretched thing 
it would spring to life with a roar that contained a devilish 
chuckle as though saying = "I could have done that long ago 

if I'd wanted to". On such occasions there was more than one 
"red devil" on the road. 


The day came eventually when we decided to take a firm 
stand. We had bought a scooter to take us out for week-ends 
and take us out it would. So one fins day we piled our gear 
onto the "Red Devil" and set off having decided as a precaution 
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to avoid Milngavie at all costs. Tme sun shone down from a 
clear sky, the distant hills seemed to welcome us as we chugged 
along towards .them,. The road ahead was clear - this was the 
life right enough - no waiting for buses, no cadging of وکا نا سے لے سے‎ 
how right I had been to get a scooter, 


| Just what happened next I'll never be quite sure 
except that the "Red Deyil" had obviously had enoug gh, and I 
found myseif, wife and scooter lying in a tangled heap in the 
roads =" Our: ese dreams of trouble free scootering week-ends 
shattered along with our new windscreen, We sorted ourselves out 
and dieeovered that apart from a .collection of cuts and bruises 
and the hole in the windscreen, ھت جو‎ mos beyond Repair, 
the only damage of note was Joan's black-eye, a real 'shiner' 
that was to cause some Speculation among the neighbours - (and 
only three months married - the puir wee lassie.) I need hardly 
add that: the ‘scooter, of course >, Was practically unscathed, Se 
our week-end was written off and I turned homewards, slightly 
bloody, but unbowed, still convinced that a scooter was the 
answer to our week- end problems. A scooter = but not this one. 


I've often heard the phrase about the little things sent 
to try us but that procedure has been reversed with the 'little' 
grey ‘thing! we own right now, ete tried it and it-hasn't let 
us down: yet, Eb sgein taken us around the west coast up by Ullapool 
and down the east coast with never a falter, gamely tackling every 
tarmac hill it ee En OPO ASE us to thé hilis of the 
higher order: áll around Arran too, revealing vistas we never 
knew existed and we've had many memorable week-ends in favourite 
places not forgetting a run along the. top of Loch Sloy Dam, 


Summing up I'd gay the scooter has a lot to offer the 
climber by providing a chéap and quick way to the hills, although, 
7 most things, it has its snags. So far the lighting system 

sn't strong enough for night driving, and the type of windscreen 
we have just now ae given us some real bad moments on rainy 

lights although the slotted type now available is a bétter buy. 
Still perhaps these snags have made us more appreciate of our 
runs on the Club bus which provide the usual good company (and 
no backseat driver.) hile we have the pleasant: thought that the 
transport which once marred other wecek-ends have been. solved by 
'Getting Mobile. ' | 


‘One final thought Scturs tO usy -IT we ever’ see some poor 
sucker proud hy merging from arcertain shop astride a Tittle red 
monstrosity should we tell him ہے‎ or should we leave him to find 
it out for himself? | ee 

pends : d, Brown, 


"Po me high mountains are. a feeling, 
and the hum or ee cities torture." 


Byron, 
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Le ar eT ON CARN 0ا‎ DEARG r DUTTRESS, 


` John Eccles din TEE a were on Ben Nevis from the 
. . 17th-20th July last year but were able to glee only one 
` good climb due to unavoidable cimcumstancese | 
This was a variation ۶ stk 11 on Carn Dearg Buttress 
climbed in glorious weather on the 18th, It should be clear- 
ly understood, that, to reach route.11 one has to follow route _ 
. 1. for about 1,00. fect where the first traverse of Kellets route ~ 
begins, -We climbed the. direct start to route 1, and, although 
the standard is almost V.S, we sauntered up the pitch with ود‎ | 
| difficulty. « We were جات‎ Ely in good form thanks. to o days 
p ark Ork i on Meall A* Bhai rdgend 


- The sun was very strong 0 climbed slowly and lazily 
` up. the preceding pitches to the initial traverse of our intend- 
ed route.. Route 11 commences at the top of a 40 foot chimney 
.on the. second half of route 1 but we climbed an additional 50 
_: feet. above the chimney before making our first traverse onto 
_ the faces 


Route 1 continues up is left flank of the buttress whereas 
route 11 could almost be SS as a traverse of the central 
‘portion of the 2 Rice | 


x The obvious traverse we ےی‎ followed a horizontal Line 
of minute holds for -about 20 feet -where they petered out 
completely.- I belayed here by fixing stirrups end a body 
ring to a:small flake. The wall here is absolutely perpend- 
icular and below the "stance" it fell away in a breath taking 
sweep. of high angled slabs and terrific overlaps. 


As = gingerly dangled from the flake I suddenly became very 
_ conscious of the thimiss of nylon rope and the miserable little 
piece of stone between me and the corrie floor = 500 feet 
straight belowe 


Tony came across very carefully and led through to the next 


pitch which took a line running obliquely right up a very steep 


wall, Progress ees was only due to the roughness of the rock, 
A shout from Tony shattered my nervous contemplation of Newton's 
Laws-and the tensile strength of. nylon rope and I. gathered up 


2 the See and tofi the "stance" as quickly as possible. 


Near the top of the pitch an avoiding move was made to 
the-right under an impossible slab. Slightly below and further 
to the right was the belay nestling under a gigantic roof which 
sticks out for about 25 feet at almost right ahgles to the 
vertical... The. nock scenery here was quite fantastic but to 
climb straight up? for that matter to merely climb up would be 
quite impossible on account of the enormous roofs which project 
far out from the face, 


ah = 


It might be possible to climb up using artificial aids. 
It would, however, provide a most spectacular and extremely 
“difficult climb, pee ee 


| The belay under the great overhang looks straight down 
onto the belay, pitch 3 of route 147 50 feet below. The ohly 
way we could proceed was to descend which was a prospect 
neither of us cared for. To reach the great flake mentioned 
in the guide book we were obliged to descend a vertical rib 
of nearly 50 feet. This was found to be very severe and the 
whole thing overhung its base which merged into the appalling 
wall below. Again we moved with the utmost caution and as 

I lowered myself over the bulge on the smallest of holds I 
was uncomfortably aware of exposure. 


However, when we had both gained the haven of the huge 
detached flake we settled down and took stock of our surround- 
ings. Behind us was the only patch of green on the buttress 
and this lack of vegetation serves to intensify the impact of 
its gaunt appearance, 


Straight above کرد‎ heads the way was laned by huge over- 
hangs and below us lay the tremendous wall on which, as yet, 
there is only one route. It was a wonderful eitustion how 
ever, with the sun stréaming down on our lofty perch from a 
cloudless sky and we were in the highest spirits with our 
success so fare From the great flake we followed Kellets 
Route as far as mitch 7 at the right hand edge of the 
buttress e 


Instead of following the guide book and "scrambling up 
the little chimney" as described in it, we climbed the steep 
rib on its left for about LO feet, Then a traverse was made 
to the left. across an easy slab below a bulging wall, This 
led to a corner which wes climbed for 10 feet when an excellent 
belay was founds 


this belay another short traverse wos made to the‏ ہے 
left as far as the foot of a long groove becoming a crack‏ 
in its upper parte . We ned ‘then moved back to the middle‏ 
of the buttress where the rock is very steep and sensation-‏ 
ally exposed. Route 11 follows the broken rocks and ledges‏ . 
at the right hand edge of the face overlooking Castle Corrie.‏ 
The groove was climbed to a small overhang which was avoided‏ 
on its left from where the route moved back to the right over‏ 
easier rocks to a spike belay. Above the belay there was a‏ 
large corner whose right wall was easily climbed using a line‏ 
of good holds in a crack until it steepened to the vertical and‏ 
even began to overhang. The bulge was at a height of 50 feet‏ 
from the belay below which the depths were nite intimidating.‏ 
I asked Tony to move up to a higher belay from which to safe-‏ 
guard the last few feet,‏ 


. One keeps the pitches short in such terain. Finally 
the well was overcome but the small overhang proved very 
nasty indeed, 


“a> 


After this the rocks. fell back and: the climb was overe 


It was an unusually dramatic finish but once commited we 
had no other alternative. The exit to the route. was very 
severe and must surely be among the most. exposed pitches in 

‘Britain. Throughout the route the rock is excellent and 
: سس‎ expos éde- 


We led the مت‎ alternately and. Seamed vibrems We 
ٰ found the route to be very 567676 . | 


— hn Eccles. 


But who are ye in rage and totten ices, 
pas dirty bearded blocking up the way .? 
| Pilgrims | 
We are the Lbemends master, and we go 
Always a Little further 
It may be across that last blue mountain 
covered in snow 
Across that angry or that turbulent sea 
White on a throne or guarded ina cave 
There dwells a prophet who can مس سو‎ 
why men were bom. 
. Sof surely we are brave who take- 
the کچھ‎ road to Samarkand. . 


To sit on rocks, to muse ofer flood and fell, 

To slowly trace. the forests وک‎ scene, .. 

Where things that own not man's dominion dwell, 
. And mortal foot hath ne'er or rarely been, 

To climb the trackless mountain all unseen, 

With خی‎ wild flock that never needs a : fold} 

Alone o'er steepe and foaming falls to lean: 

This is not solitude; tis but to hold | 

Converse with Nature's charms, and view her stores unrolled. 


ہت 


| "The Mountaineer" $ 


He P the song-tine round the fire, 
The morn= break bitterness; : 
He revels in the sheer ascent, 

And finds new worlds for wonderment 

In every grim recess; 

Sure foot to grip the perilous ledge. 
Strong hand to grasp. the glad edge, 

Of each unconquered Sees 


G.WeYe 


"CAIRNGORM TREK", 
عو ھت جو عم بای - اچ ۵۳ کک‎ lp د < ات رتال نے ن‎ 4 


In the spring of 1955 the bus went to Inverey, and the three 
of us, Bob Ciinning, Val Cree and myself were on it. Opinions 
varied as to what, if anything should be done but it was felt 
that a long pad was called tomp it: 


By the time we "9ل"‎ the first mile or so to Derry 
Lodge I wasn't sure that a long pad was such a good idea 
after all, my natural laziness having overcome my earlier 
enthusiasm. Bob, however, was made of sterner stuff and now 
he announced that "he thought it would be a good idea to keep on 
going to Corrour Bothy. Val Wasn't so keen and I was definitely 
hostile to the idea, The argument raged all the way to Derry 
and continued for a good half hour after we got there. Val 
and I won the day, or rather the night, and Bob went to bad in 
a bad tempere 


The following morning Val woke us bright and کے‎ 
announcing that it was going to be a fine day and was rewarded 
with muttering from Bob who by now was in a worse temper than 
he had been.the night before. He refused porridge saying he 
. preferred corn flakes and anyway we made lousy porridge.: 


The food was sorted out and split three ways, the . surplus gear 
being left in the tent and we got off about 9.30. It was a 
great morning and with light packs I think we all felt better. 
By the time we reached Corrour it was pleasantly warm so a 
half hour doss was indicated before we headed up for Devil's 
Point. The slog up to the col below the peak was heavy 
going but we made it in good time and dumping our gear we 
went up to the summit. The day couldn't have been better and 
a light breeze had come up to make it pleasant for walking. 

On coming back to the gear we had a meal and another pleasant 
hour went bye 


| Cairn Toul was reached at a more sedate pace and Braeriach 

at something more like a crawl, and by the time we started the 
‘descent to the Pools of Dee my “ees were feeling a bit rubbery 
and I was beginning to wonder if someone had been putting rocks 
in my pack, About half way down we saw a lot of new avalanche 
debris inciuding some colossal boulders. We moved down rather 
smartly after thate 


At the pools of Cree, where I believed we were going to 
eat and sleep I discovered that Val was "keen" to go on to the 
Shelter Stone, and Bob who was nearly as tired as me, thought 
he could make it and was also quite keen, We had a meal and 
I was beginning to bope that Val had lost the notion when he 
seid that it wes time we were moving off, Another argument 
- started and to smooth matters Val brewed ahother can of tea 
end produced three "Penguins", He handed two to Bob, one for 


= him and one for me, Bob threw mine at me when I wasn't looking 


and it went dow a crack in the rocks, It doesn't seem much 
now but at the time it was tragice Desperately we rolled back 


m 7 بس‎ 


search 
boulders in our/but it was no use ~ the Penguin had vanished, 
Cautiously Bob offered me half of his but I refused rather 
stiffly. Things were getting quite tense when Val acted 
as —— سر چو تد نے‎ another OE» 


| The Soe up حت‎ March Burn is tal عم‎ and going 
across the bealach we were strung out over half a mile. By 
the time we started the descent to Loch Avon it was getting 
dark, It was them we met the snow slope. We had no axes or 
rope and we were\all wearing vibrams so in the gathering 
darkness caution was obviously needed. About two thirds of 
the: way down the snow had slipped leaving a "crevasse" stretch- 
ing right across as far as we could sees It wasn't very wide 
but the snow looked as if it was ready to slip again at any 
moment. We tied a couple. of scarwes together and since it 
was his idea we tied Val to the end and lowered him down des- 
pite his protests that Bob was probably lighter and more 
suitable for the experiment, The rest. of the descent went 
without any further incident, ae 


By now it was almost-completely dark and as none of us 
had been at the Shelter Stone before the problem was to find 
ite :. After some mucking Spout we heard voices and they led 
us right to the cave, The voices belonged to a party of 
schoolboys from an Edinburgh boarding house and their teacher, 
He suggested there would be more room in some of the other 
dosses but we didn't much fancy the odd one or two we could 
find in the dark, so we slept in the "lobby". 


Next morning we were awakened early - about 4 a.m = by the 
noise coming from the cave but we Lay grimly on while the 
teacher made the breakfast outside and passed plates of ham 
and egg and mugs of coffee over our heads. Eventua ally in 
. order to get us to move he offered us coffee. 


Some time later we got going again in rather less 
pleasant conditions than the day before but we finally reach- 
ed the summit of Ben MacDhiu. Again an argument broke out. 
“Val and Bob were for doing Carn atulhain - I was all in favour 
of Glen Derry and Derry Lodge. The wind blew and the snow 
snowed and we argued on. Bob finally settled the matter by 
picking up his pack and walking off closely followed by Val, 

I watched them vanish into the snow and after a time I thought 
they might get lost without me so کھت‎ up my gear I 
followed. ۰ 


On the top of Carn a'uhlain: we finished our remaining 
food supplies which consisted of dried apple rings, some cheese 
spread, sugar arid the remains of a jar of honeys We ate the 
Lote On the way down Bob drifted farther and farther behind 
and we sat down to wait for him, When he showed up we dis- 
. covered the reason, for his slowness; his right boot had literally 
fallen apart, the upper having parted company from the gole, 


Looking back I remember ee as one: of the best week-ends 


I have had on the "Gorms", but aS think why. J. Rice. 


aE MATTERHORN e 


The Hornli Hut was reached after a long but pleasant grind 
from the heat of Zermatt. After dumping our burdens in the 
Hut and booking two places in the communal bed=shelf, my father 
and I went to see what the start of the climb would be like, 


Outside the Hut there was a bit of commotion. One chap, 
a young Austrian, said he had friends on the North Wall - he 
was getting anxious since clouds as black as the wee crowd's 
doss were covering the top few thousand feet of the mountain, 


We proceeded a little way up the ridge and met a fellow 
coming down. He spoke to us in some lenguage =- German = I 
think, which was incomphrensible to uss When he realised 
that ire did not understand he began gesticulating. We still 
did not understand, 


The next point we reached was lightning conductor, Only 
then did we understand what had been said in the sign language. 
Electricity. We could hear the conductor buzzing and feel 
the surge through our brows and into our hair. We beat a 
hasty retreat back to the Hut, 


After having something to eat and a chat with some 
Americans, we retired to bede 


I lay awake for a little while watching lightning 
playing and leaping outside the window, but I soon feel asleep. 
We wakened at three next morning. After some food we got 
ready to set out. My father said the storm had raged all 
night and he had proof for about two inches.of new, but stangely 
enough, frozen snow lay all round, 


The ridge above disappeared in cloud. On the advice of 
a Guide and using our own judgement we went back to bed. At 
six the peak was clear and the sun was shining. Before 6.30 
4.M. we were on ouyway. 


By nine o! clock we were at the Solvay. It was warm, the 
climbing was easy and what snow there was did not trouble us, 
The pitch below the Solvay Refuge was perhaps ۷۰ Diff but there 
was a huge spike in the middle of ite We had climbed steadily 
and did not stop to admire the view until we had reached the 
huts Once there we took photographs and lazed around for a 
quarter or haif an hour, 


The pitak above the Hut was the hardest encountered but 
we had no trouble, in surmounting ite Soon we were on the 
Shoulders _~ 


Begause of the easiness of the climb neither of us felf 
any great sense of exposure but it was certainly thrilling to 
look down the North Wall now and again. The weather I noticed 

was getting worse. 


wm = ۶ سم‎ 


soon the fixed ropes were reached. Here we held up for 
perhaps half an hour by parties descending. After some stren- 
uous. pulling we got above the last oe and reached the summit 
ata quarter to one, - | 


Few high peaks were clear of cloud - the only noticeable 
one being the Dent Blanche, After taking photographs and 
getting our ice axe and crampons we began the descent. The 
time was one o! clock, 


As we تہ‎ the fixed ropes a few snow flakes were 
falling and in a few minutes it was snowing a blizzard. By 
the time we reached the Shoulder great white serpents of snow 
were slithering and hissing dovm the gullies of the North Wall. 


We moved very slowly taking as many precautions as 
possible. Now and again we were cheered by the sight of some 
snow encrusted crucifix marking some fatality. My father and 
I were becoming more tired and colder. We would look at the 
time at the foot of one pitch and then a few pitches later 
find that an hour or two had passed. 


At this stage I will mention the snow conditions. When 
the snow first fell the rocks had been warm and it had melted. 
With the arrival of more snow this water had frozen and below 
the Shoulder the rocks were covered by a thin layer of ice, 
with soft new snow on top. The utmost care had to be taken, 


- Once we were lower down the snow ceased and we were only 
blanketed in mist. At last we reached the pitch above the 
Solvay. From the shoulder Dad had led but now he asked if 
I would go down last on this pitch, 


My father got down without too much difficulty but when 
I got lower down I found that footholds were consisting of 
one crampon point on a small hold. When I was ten feet from 
the bottom I flew through the air. The rope tightened as I 
hit a slope of soft snow lying on hard. We walked into the 
Solvay Refuge. 


What a messi Crusts, bottles and orange peel everywhere. 
But beggars can't be choosers. and we were Over Jee to get in- 
to the Hut. . 


Our crampons were the very devil to take off but we soon 
were huddled together under the blankets. We kept on our wet 
clothes only taking off our boots, mitts and anoraks., Our 
time of arrival. had been 7.45 pem. Six and three-quarter hours 
to descend one thousand six hundred feet. 


After the first. few bouts of shivering. had passed I slept 
like a log. We wakened at six asm and looked out. It was 
misty so we went back to beds. 


Nine o' clock saw us rea ee! to start down, As we were 
9. 


AO ue‏ نے 


leaving the Hut we heard shouts. “Are you all SEG. 6 = 
"Yes" we replied. "Do you need help" - ot. "Do 83 
dry clothes". EE 


After Dad had: got down the pitch below the Solvay, 


Guides and clients appeared. © The first climbed the pitch 


and told me to use his rope on the way down. Reluctantly 
T did sos. After that Dad and I moved together practically 
all the time. The Guides and clients passed us again. 
"Too much snow" ey said sotheydid not go above the Solvay 
Hute EN 


It did not. take us very long to reach the Hornli. Ince 
there we had some food mostly soup and coffee, I started 
talking to a woman who had just come from the Oberland. This 
conversation was in French and it turned out that she offered 
to wash the dishes. : The Hut bill was paid and then we gave 
the woman our 0ھ"‎ grub and wens slowly down to Zermatte 


The rain came down in hist. just like home we thought. 
We arrived at the tent at 5.30 pom. Mrs. Hutchison was very 
anxious but had a huge meal ready. We ‘did not feel hungry 
but: once started there was no filling us. We slept well that 
T 


The standard of the climb is generally low and an 
experienced party can move together for seven-eighths of 
the waye The chief danger seemed to be bad weather for a 
party which lacks stamina, since 4,000 feet of rock climbing 
is very tiring. 


Now when my:father and I look at pictures one 
. Matterhorn it seems much more friendly than before we climbed 
it. It is an ascent that I would not mind repeating. 
R. Hutchison Jun. 
When from our better selves we have too long 
Been parted by the hurrying world, and droop 


Sick of its business, of its pleasures tired, 
How gracious, how benign is solitude. 


Byrone 
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Life was very pleasant for John Anderson and I as we 
walked away from our camp at the ‘Dungeon Ghyll' early on a 
Sunday morning in June last year. This was our first visit 
to the English Lekes, the sun was shining and {nlike certain 
members of the Club) we had not been drinking cider the night 
before! z 

We were setting out for a days" rock-climbing on 'White 
Ghyll' a cliff of fine red rock with a large number of routes 
zon it mostly about 200 feet in length. 


As this would be our first experience of English rock- 
climbing we were anxious to get started and see how it com- 
pared with our Scottish climbs how different the short path up 
to the base of the Ghyll from the long slogs up to the rocks 
on the ‘Cobbler', 'Buchaille’ and 'Nevis'. 


- In no time at all we were roping up for our first climb = 
the White Ghyll Wall and although it wes an overgraded V.S. it 
was nevertheless a lovely climb. John led to the first large 
rock belay then I carried on through and climbed a sloping 
bulge and crack up to a beautiful spike belay which was just 
made for a small sling. The route then went across a delicate 
traverse on an exposed wall to a long crack leading to the top. 


We were soon down the path and et the foot of 'Gordian 
Knot! , a really great climb although again slightly overgraded 
at V.S, I started off up a steep wall to a ledge and the 
first belay, then continued.on a traverse rightwards on a small 
bulge where I left two runners fow John to retrieve. Now for 
the crux! - A bulge lay directly above me and I moved up Care- 
fully; a high step with my right foot and I was up. As I sat 
at the belay my attention was divided between the view own 
the Langdale valley and the antics of a hawk as it hovered 
then dived to the screebeneath me. From that belay an easy 
crack led once more to the grass and the end of the climb, 


We then climbed the "Slip. Knot', and 'Baskerville', two 
more V.Se's of which only the latter was approaching guide 
book grading. | 


For the last climb of the day we went to 'Raven's Crag! 
where we met Tony Garnon and he tied on with us as we started 
on 'Knee Wrecker’, We were soon all at the first belay then 
I led up an overhang with good holds and a chockstone runner 
to a broad ledge with a large tree belay. This is usually 
the end of the climb but we thought we could climb the V.S. 
pitch above, Tony had climbed this pitch before so he concr- 
ously agked if I wanted to lead. I accepted and started off 
up to a small foothold in the crack. The method then wes to 
reach for a hold high on the right which allowed the use of only 
the first joint of each finger, pull up as high as was physically 
possible and place the right foot on a small foothold level and 
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48" from the hånds!” Twice I pulled up and couldn't get my 
foot high enough. My hands were giving out with the strain 
and I looked below wondering whether to jump on Tony's head 
or leap out into the trees as obviously by the broken © 
branches a few had done before One last try however and 
by wriggling my toes and straining and hauling my foot was on. 
Now to stand up on it. I pressed my head on the well behind 
me and by arching my back and sliding my head on the wall 1 
straightened up. A long rest then round a corner and up a 
short wall and I stood on the top. Owing to the shortage 

of time the others did not come up so we went down together 
by the path ond reluctantly back to campe So ended an un- 
forgettable week-end at Langdale and a wonderful introduction 
to the 'Lekes', blessed with good weather. 


My impression of the rock climbs in this district was 
very favourable; they were all on clean, sound rock and were 
technically interesting .lthough inclined to .be overgraded. 

The rocks being so easily accessible cllows one to spend almost 
‘the entire day on the actual climbs although there is the 
danger that if one climbed too often in this area it would lead 
to one becoming a 'rock-climbing' specialist without a thought 
of going to the summit or of the wider aspects of mountain- 
eering. But perhaps a more potent danger lies in having a 
licensed hotel only a stones throw from the climbs ~ we all 
know what thirsty work climbing ise : 


Gordon Nicole 


th 
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"A WARING" 


Seek not the Giddy crag to climb 
To view the turret scathed by time: 
‘It is a task of doubt and fear 


To aught but goat or mountain deer. 


Sir Walter Scott. 


25TH ANNIVERSARY DI “DINNER FRIDAY SS 1394 

Ever read a report about a Club dinner اعد‎ wasn't enjoyed 
by all present? Well this one was pretty good too although 
there were a few weel kent faces missing. On. the other hand 
from far off Chans. came Harry and Flo Grant and all the way 
from Ratagan Jimny and Nency es | 


The venue was Sloan's Restaurant in the Argyll Arcade 
and it had just the right intimate atmosphere needed. to make 
everyone feel at home sss that is if you neve chicken dinners 
with wine at homes 3 


Including guests from the Scottish Ski Club, the Creag 
Dhu, Ski-ing and Outdoor Club, J.M.C.S. SMC. and GUM Club, 
plus Betty Starke the diners کوشا‎ {9 end were officially 
es in by Piper James Brown to "Scotland the Brave", 


The bar did a brisk trade raght from opening time end 
put everyone in a ‘good mood for the speeches which followed the 
dinner with George Stevenson doing the honourse John Harvey 
led off with a brief history of the Club end Peter McGeoch gave 
a toast to the guests, replied to by Jeffrey Mason of the 5.Me 
Co The toast to the lassies was billed for John Nimlin but. 
Jock was abed and couldn't make it. However, John Cuthill 
of the Scottish Ski Club was press-ganged into the job and 
a witty speech he gave too, But for this reporter's money 
Betty Starke's reply gets the golden bannock, Those who have 
read "Tents in the Clouds" will know she has a nace free and 
easy style and she lived up to ite She should hawk this 
treatise of hers round the paper ge It would be well worth 
reading in printe 


Oh, there was music too with songs from Calum Hnlayson 
and Jimy Alison accompanied by the Club's friend from 
America,:James Woodling on the piano, Bill Hamilton also 
brought along his squeeze box and a wee celidh followed until 
the management in desperation turned down the lights about 
half an hour after the scheduled time. However, it wasn't 
the end for parties sprouted up later in vextous homes in a! 
the airts.:.. Slainte o 
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MOUNTATNS, MAPS AND GREMLINS. 
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Iam a whole-hearted supporter of the theory that 
opportunities should be seized when they appear. 


The Army, ‘as you probably know, doesn't often give 
something away for nothing, and when the War Office asked 

for a member of the WRAC to join the first all female 

course of the Outward Bound Mountaineering Trust in Wales, I 
realized that this was one of their rare lapses from form. A 
month's climbing at the Army's expense was too good a chance 
to miss and my application, (in triplicate) went with the next 
post. : ٥ 


They're a fairly gullible lot at the War House not 
knowing a piton from a toothpick and it wasn't too difficult 
to persuade them that I had the necessary qualifications, 

Two months later, armed with three suitcases, one rucksack, 
climbing rope 27 the military Manual "Map Reading ‘Made Easy" 
I arrived at Capel. Curig North Wales. 


The school, which used to be the Royal Hotel, is 
delightfully situated at the foot of Moel Siabod. Twin 
lakes stretch from the end of the garden down the valley, 
with a small but lovely forest on the other side, 


The students were a motely crowd and most of them had 
never set foot on a mountain before. Our first week, 
‘therefore, was spent in. hill-walking, attempting to build 
up some. standard of’. physica: fitness; also in trying to 


= persuade the girls that they were enjoying themselves, 


They didn't believe us of COUT'SE e In fact they took a very 
poor view of their spartan training and didn't trouble to 
hide their feelings. Even my enthusiasm began to wane as I 
daily tripped over their faces, 


‘However , hiiman naure being perverse, and sometimes 

rather cruel, the course became much happier on the day we 
lost our girl studente Fortunately she was only temporarily 
` lost in “the forest and we found her about three hours later 
sitting on a boulder crying bitterly and complaining that 

she was sure her mother wouldn't approve.. We were quite 
certain that her mother would strongly disapprove and kept 
her in bed for three days so that she couldn't telephone or 
post letters until the memory had dimmed, After this episode 
` everyone was much brighter. Maybe the drama appealed to them 

or maybe they just didn't like the student. 


_ The following week was not a good one for me. You know 
how it is - some days are bad, others are worse, while the 
rest are just unbearable. I think it was primarily the fault 
of "Map Reading Made Easy". 
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On the first day of the weck I had to take a party of 
ten over some particularily desolate moors, We started at 
Bettws y Coed at a well known landmark, "The Ugly House" and 
straggled up on to the moors. lhe girls were supposed to 
be map reading, and I was supposed to be kecping an eye on 
them. It was a horrible, muggy day, with millions of midges 
and our hearts weren't really in our task, - Every time the 
route-finders stopped to look at the map the others all sat 
down. and it was a heart-breaking job to move them again. 


After about four hours of nagging, coaxing and threats 
from me wo arrived at the main road again, I took one 
look at the cafe twenty yards down the road and my heart sank 
into my boots, We had emerged from the moors after four 
hours walking exactly threc-quarters of a mile from where 
we started ! ; 


I thought, about screaming, and I thought about weeping, 
I thought of my nicc quict job back in Glasgow. I wished 
I'd never seen a mountain and I wished I was dead, Instead 
I was faced with the task of getting ten little monsters 
twelve miles over the moors and had only fifty-five minutes 
in which to do it, 


However, never let it be said that a potential member 
of the Lomond Mountaincering Club lost her head in an 
emergency, J whisked them into the cafe, and plied them 
with coca=cola and ice cream, then piled them into the bus 
and took them to within half a mile of the rendezvous, and 
we nonchalantly strolled up to the other party only five 
minutes behind schedule $. The kids were terrific - they 
thought it was a huge joke; they backcd mc up and didn't 
breathe a word to anyone, | شر ا‎ 


Iwo days later we started rock-climbing. It was a 
raw, cold day which didn't quite rain but not for want of 
trying. The mist was down and sô was my morale, The 
girls were on the tope more often than the rock: half of 
them were in tears and said that they much preferred the 
pictures. 1. turning to the school disgusted, and thor- 
oughly weary, I was more than relieved to sce that I wag 
‘caretaker! the next day while the others plodded over 
the Carnedds..’ - 


You'd think that the last few days had been cnough 
trouble for anyone but my gremlin was still glucd firmly to 
my shoulder the nox day. . This time he produccd a tele- 
phone call at three p.m.to ask the porter to take the van to 
Ogwen to pick up an exhausted and shocked student who had 
hurt her ankle on Carricdd Dafydd and had been carried down 
to the road. A search for the porter revealed that he wag 
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Bangor, and the cook and I were the only. remaining staff in 
the place! Needless to say the cook couldn't drive. 


I had passed my driving test four weeks earlier, and 
had never driven anything larger than a Morris Hight Coupe, 
However, with many stalls, loud grinding of gears, and 
much uscless advice from the’ cook, I got the van started 
with it's nose pointed vagucly in the direction of Ogwen. 


When I arrived, and shuddered to a standstill, the 
instructor with the student remarked doubtfully that he 
hadn't realized. that I could-drive, I replied equally 
doubtfully that I wasn't sure that I could, but if he 
wanted home with his patient I was his only hope, and 
` why hadn't he brought her down to a better turning place 
ANYWAY e By the time I had narrowly missed the River 
Dena, scraped several boulders and backed into the dyke 
the patient had hysteria to add to her other symptoms, 
The instructor sat back with his eyes tight shut and a 
resigned expression on his face. 


But all was well = the patient Lived, Ana I learnt 
to drive.a vane 7 ۱ | 


It's.a trite saying, I know, but ell bad things 
must ends My gremlin relented, and flew away to torment 
someone clse, and with his departure cverything changed. 
The weather became perfect and stayed that way for the 
rest of the course, and during the next three weeks we 
climbed everything in sight, 


We canoed blissfully on the lakes, and swam every day. 
The students, far from needing a continual push became 
energetic and enthusiastic, and had to be held back. 


On our last day, we had a scheme which kept us in the 
hills from dawn to dusk. My main job was to station 
‘mysclf high in the hills asa check point, so I spent most 
of my day lying in the sun, sometimes sleeping, somethimes 
reading, and sometimes just lying. 


That cvening wo had a farewell party, and all the Capel 
Curig. residents attended, and the following day we regretfully 
returned to our various jobse 


“It was a good month on the whole although we didn't get 
many prospective tigressscs out of it, and I certainly didn't 
qualify as an instructor, Some of the girls would undoubt- 
edly continue climbing, and cven for those that wouldn't, 
the satisfaction of knowing that they had performed feats which 
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five weeks earlier they hadn't dreamed were possible was 
something, And, to say the least of it, we'd all had a 
pretty good holiday. 2 


` : 
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The lyric of lerks is the voicc.of the spring; 
Romance finds its music when nightingslcs sing, 

Yet more I've been stirred when high solitude spoke, 
On some snow-mentled peak, in the ptarmigan's croak. 
Half croak and half rattle, that challenge’ is known 


With all that it stands for to clibers alone; 


Below lie the cities, the sheilings and all 


When you get within, sound of the ptarmigan's call. 


The ridge is a phantom confusing the sight, 
The snow and the mist one vague shadowless white, 
With luck the black thrust of a rock-fang ahead 


Reveals where the whiteness is solid to tread. 
E 


The 7 ptarmigan croaks; اج ا ی۔‎ moving near-by, 
And there stands the bird with his scarlct= combed eyes 
And when he gets up, skimming just out of ee 
You'd think es snow-wisp had taken to flight. 


W.K. Holmes. 
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When I mentioned to John Gillot, who, by the way has 
been acquainted with the club for the lost oe yoors, time Í 
was thinking of taking a party to os he said, why go 
there, the Mountains are only around 8,000 feet, you can 
leave them for the time of old age. tia eae then 63 year 
old“; ; 


But anywey we set off for perpen, from there by train 

to Voss, then by bus to Gudvangen, stopping on the way at 
Stalheim where there is a very impressive Mountain called 
"Jordals-Nut" or "Suger-Loaf", From here you drop down a 
very steep canyon to Gudvangen, then by steamer through the 
Fjords to Kaupanger, then another bus to Sogdal, there is a 
good hostel here and most of the party stayed in it, as the 
first bus was at & a.m next mornings this was to take us to 
the Jotunheimen ود‎ ace in the afternoon we arrived 
at Lilveseter, and went up to the Juvvass Hut, from there we 
climbed Galdhépiggen, going over the ridge to Spiterstul Hut. 
From there some of the hills were climbed including the 
Glittertind, but there was one mountain calling ús ~ Store 
okagastölstind E چوک‎ the short name for it is "Storen" 
so off we set for Turtagro. Jimmy eS and 6 Hobart 

making for the Leirvassbu Hut then to cros s the glacier to 
Krossbu.e. They met us two days later at Turte ALTO. Though 
Turtagro is a hotel, they put you up quite chea ap, and the 
food is very good; you can get breakfast very sarly or orde 
dinner fairly late at night. | 


From the hotel you look at Storen, straight ahead up a 
long glen, and it looks just like the campsies with Dumgoyne 
at. the end, but you arc sure mistaken when you set off to 
climb it. The glen rises in a serics of steps, there is 
even.a glacier lake and large snow fields to cross before 
you reach the Col., it takes you about three hours but from 

the hotel you can't see all this: on the Col there is a 
small hut with 4 beds, blankets, stores Sete but no paraffin, 
and you get water from the snow. . From here the mountains go 
straight up another 2,700 feet. Tou have climbed 2,000 ft. 
already from the hotel. The first attempt was by Agnes. 
old John and myself. We got up abou threc-quarters of the 
way but got on some terrible slates covered with reindcer moss, 
form of lichen and on vibreams it's not too healthy and as 
the time was running out, we made a retreat for Turtagroe 
the snow was very soft now, and you sunk up to the knecs in 
its نے‎ got her boots fillcd and it skinned her hecls; 
anyway 1t gave her an excuse for a further attempt. 


i as 


Jimmy and Jane had arrived having had to guide a la rge 
party over the glacier; Bob Hope also had arrived in the 
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so now we were a good strong party, but the next day‏ سح 
the climb was out. When it came‏ 0 و as lashing‏ 
a we listened to the weather forecast, and it seemdd‏ 
all right for the ne day By the way you can't drink‏ 
much in Norway, and the beer is poor stuff at 2/8d per bottle.‏ 


That night we arranged for an early start, dnd to pet 
dinner if we were late, OSCE breakfast we- sct off at / a.m 
اما ا جو و اھ‎ ot the Col S 9.450 o,m where Bob Hope mad. tea ready 
for.us, he was camping in the Glen and had got up before us, 
this hut is very little used as only 20 people had signed the 
book the previous year. While we were having tea, a party 
of Oxford Uny, Mountaineering Club arrived also intending to 
"climb" Storch, | After John Gillot had taken the usual Dio 
tures of the groups standing around the hut ieee. we set off 
Bob. Hope, Jane Hobart and myself on one rope and Jimmy Douglas 
and John Gillot following. , 


We got to the slabs and this timê had not much bother, 
but now we had trouble route finding. The guide books of 
Norway arc pretty hopeless, and the rocks are not marked very 
much, Anyway, we had got past the slabs which the guide book 
says you might get stuck on;found the high ledge (there is 
another one 450 ft lower down which you must not confuse with 
this); then a short steep ascent, traverse to the right onto 
the cast face above Slingsby Glacicr, continue along a 861167 
up two steep pitches onto a: conspicuous ledge, there you arr- 
ive at a a سی‎ about 9 ft. up a smooth vertical face, 
1% as voy diificult toget into, once in it, it's not too 
bad, with a few more pitches a small gap and up to the final 
top, arriving at the Chimey, which is severe, the fun started, 
Bob got up without much bother, I had to use every mceithod I 
know of in climbing, but when it came to Janc's turn, from 
above و‎ I could see her in the Chimney and her two. hands try- 
ing to get a hold, but she was lesing strength. Old John 
kept shouting - "Some down fora rest", I shouted, “I? she's 
going down she will never make it again", when a few flakes 
of snow came on, Bob shouted from above =e don't want to 
get caught on this face with vibrams on, we will have to 
hurry if we want to make the summit. So Jane changed 
places with Jimmy, Old John said he was finished and could 
‘not make it, so he brought up Jimmy, and the three of us reach- 
ed the summit, we were now on one of Norway's best peaks, with 
not a camera between Us, they bad all beer Lort on the Ledge 
below. . We had not a great amount of bother descending, and 
all arrived back for dinner in good time, 


I was sorry for Old John Gillot, he was defeated 200 ft’ 


from . the summit, and the only mountain that had beaten hin, 
اد‎ mountain of e ft, and in Norway. 
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There seems to me to be a sort of "Gold Rush” I7 
miniature going on these last few years, however, don't grab 
your pick and spade just yet. T don't mean a righ for gold 


' exactly, it is the ever dwindling supply of rock! 


However rewarding the ascent of nolga" routes, the 
Pioneering urge for new routes is strongly imbued in present 
day climbers So much that existing guide books quickly be- 
come dated pad such popular کہ‎ as the Buachaille and 
Cobler have become almost exhausted of the "free" rock climb- 
ing possibilities. | 


Hence the rush for rock where footprints ha ave failed or 
"feared" to tread, 


The enthusiasm for new routes seems to have no limits. 
Take any buildin which climbers are free or "not so free" to 
use As a domicile "doss",. To the casual observer or "Monro 
Bagger" this may look at best an old barn. On closer scrutiny 
however, the walls and corners of the building will reveal the 
mark of the resistance against the advance of the climber be- 
fore he or. she stood triumphant "at the top" with one arm 
round the chimney. 


Another climbing source which perhaps has not been ex- 
ploited to its 8 he degree (thats what comes of climbing with 
students) are Quarryse 


On occasions I have been whisked away on a summers 
evening in a car and find myself bundled out in the midst of 
a disused 9 


However, the hope of "new territory" being unearthed 
is سیت‎ extinguished. The inevitable peg is discovered 
or a tell-tale nail mark. 


I thought the limit had been reached in this quest for 
new climbs when I was invited to supper one evening in late 
Autumn to a town not a hundred miles from Glasgow 


The invitation included the bringing along of slings 
Karibiner etc,, in other words be prepared. 


The approach to the route was through my friends back 
green and over the garden wall, سے‎ is graded "severe" if 
climbed direct, that is if the dustbin is ignored as a foot= 
hold. Then over some waste سک‎ to the foot of the "climb" 
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This is by a crack going up the corner of a railway bridge. 


Due to the close proximity of houses and a few bye-laws it is 
recommended that this climb be done when it is dark, 


After several attempts and a peel off I gave up with the 
burning suspicion that my friend has cats eyes. 


Where will this end? Already a climbing Clubhas ad~- 
vertised in newspapers for any farmer possessing a precipice, 
outcrop or quarry to let for climbing in England. 


Have we come to the stage where private enterprise will 
seize this opportunity to fabricate "climbs while you wait" 
on the never never using subsidised and Nationalised Rock? 


Incidentally, I must inquire who leaves shoes on top 
of the mantleshelf in our Club Room. I know someone must, . 
how else can the footprints be explained. 


eo‏ ہے سے ہے = mexe a‏ سے ' سے 


"Lovest thou mountains g reat, 
Peaks to the clouds that soar , 
Corrie and fell where eagles dwell, 
The cataracts dash and roar; 
Lovest thou green grassy glades, 
By the sunshine sweetly kissed, 
Murmuring waves, and cchoing caves, 
Then visit the Isle of Mist", 


`: Sheriff A. Nicolson, 
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Club Rooms = Conveners's Remarks, 
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Andes | Switzerland Himalaya Norway « 


These were the places brought to us in colour during 
our lectures over the past year. 


The success of these lectures can best be measured by 
the large attendance, In some cases members have been 
obliged to park themselves on the ‘floor, 


-We are indeed indebted to the lecturers who without 
exception gave us some very interesting and instructional 
evenings, accompanied by some good natured asides from the 
"audience" which are a feature of the Lomond lectures, 


. The open nights for members own slides are proving 
highly successful. We would like all members who have 
slides to bring them along and contribute to the success 
of these evenings, 


‘Thanks are due to those members who have helped to 
keep the club rooms up to scratch, 


There has been a good turn out cach Wednesday 
evening at the Club Rooms, ipart from keeping Pau, 
playing table-tennis, this is a good opportunity to 
keep in touch with week-end activities. Whose doing 
what and where, 


Club Dance. 


O O 


The big night this ycar. is Friday 15th November, 
at the Rombach Restaurant, Ticket 12/-, 
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Club Rooms ~ Conveners's s Remarks, 
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Andes Switzerland Himalaya Norway. 


These were the places brought to us in colour during 
our lectures over the past year. 


The دک‎ of these lectures can best be measured by 
the large attendance. . In some cases members have been 
obliged to park themselves on the ‘IT LOOT. 


.We are indeed indebted to the lecturers who without 
exception gave us some very interesting and instructional 
وس ھا‎ accompanied by some good natured asides from the 

"audience" which are a feature of the Lomond lectures, 


The open nights for members own slides are proving 
highly successful. We would like all members who have 
slides to bring them along and contribute to the suacess 
of these is se 


‘Thanks are due to those members who have helped to 
keep the club rooms up to scratch, 


There has been a good turn out each Wednesday 
evening at the Club Rooms, Apart from keeping fit, 
playing table-tennis, this is a good opportunity to 
keep in touch with week-end activities. Whose doing 
what and where, 


Club Dance, 
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The tie night this year.is Friday 15th November , 
at the Rombach ee Ticket 12/-, 
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